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stolen a necklace from an officer's wife while she was at
dinner, and another wounded a man with a knife during
the scuffle while we were rounding them up. They looked
a tough gang, and they were imprisoned until we could
land them, I was amazed at the lack of cpnsternation
among the officers, but apparently these raids were by no
means uncommon. We stopped at Port Suez to pick up
water before going down the Red Sea to Aden.
It was while we were at Suez that I saw my first shark.
There was a sailor on deck with me at the time, and he
immediately went and fetched a line with an immense hook,
on which was impaled a great chunk of beef.
" Watch me," he said, and he swung the bait over the
side, quickly fastening the line to a stanchion. The shark
came to the surface belly upwards and grabbed the beef.
The pull on the line was terrific and seemed to sway the
whole boat, but the rope held. In a minute about twenty
sharks surrounded the first one, some of them attacking it
ferociously. Together we drew in the line, and as we did
so one of the sharks bit off the^ tail of the one that was
hooked. Our capture was slowly drawn up the side of the
ship, its jaw pierced through, and its tail dripping blood.
It was still alive when we landed it, but the sailor hurled
his knife at it, and invited the crowd that had already
gathered to do the same. Even the officers showed some
excitement, and brought their wives to see the catch.
But the sailor who had achieved it was disconsolate; to
him this was a bad omen. As a consequence we should lose
a man. I have never been superstitious, but he was right
this time. The day before we reached Aden the sirens blew
three times; man overboard. The ship was stopped and
everybody went to their stations. Two boats were lowered,
but though they searched for an hour they found no trace
of the man. At the inquiry afterwards, it was held that he
must have lost his balance while sitting on the rails. The
immediate result was that w| were given a lecture on dis-
cipline at sea, which largely consisted of a list of things that
were forbidden. The subject of gambling cropped up.
again, and oddly enough we were told that the gams taowa